day, February 25, & f ne 
% February 25,1088. This Copy of “ALLY SLOPER” carries with it the advantages of a Railway Accident Life Policy for £150. 
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cturn home early that 


n to hurry, sir—eight 


\ @ £4) 
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a - ed ee BE RITIES AT DRURY LANE. 

Pe e reception accorded to Poor Papa and myself the other evening at Drury Lane Theatre was immense. I quite like going out with Papa now everybody 
pays bag such respect, and especially when he assumes a ducal bearing. Augustus Druriolanus and Mr. Fleming received us, and the Guards saluted “as we 
passed. Papa, in the most graceful way, acknowledged the respect paid him. He may have many faults, but when he’s all right he’s almost aristocratic.’ —ToorsiE. 


A SLIGHT BREEZE ON A WINDY DAY. _ ; 
3 cao ; | THE BLACKBURN BARBER. 


——— 
On the 2&th of March, 1876, Emily Holland, a bright little 
girl of eight years of age, living at Blackburn, won a prize 
at echool, and on her way home, being observ: d by a school- 
fellow going in an opposite direction to that which in the 
due course of events she should have taken, she said, pointe 
ane S078 the street, “I am going for half an ounce of 
tohacco for that man.” In the grocer’a shop where she 
bought the tobacco, in answer to the shopboy’s inquiry, she 
said she was buying it for “a man down yonder.” Her 
young echoolfellow, looking in the direction indicated, saw 
aman, having the appenraloe of atramp, leaning against a 

lamp-post. The child never was seen again alive. 

Two days later a child’s body, without head, arms, or legs, 
was found under a wall ina field near the town, wrapped up 
in two copies of the Preston Herald, An inquest was held 
and it was generally agreed that the tramp had murd: red 
little Emily. One of the jury, however, was of a different 
opinion, He persisted that she had been murdered in @ 

Sor Papa Wen’ - . A 4 ; barber's shop, from the fact that short hairs of various 
Paar (sows) % eS — (3 S = mihi + colours and sizes were attached to the body. : . 

9 ie 3 : oe : a & In the immediate vicinity of the spot where the little girl 

soot tha 7 . oor Be nw. Qa —— had last been seen, saps was 1 herve’ shop - fe a 

. merry month of March. e wind 2, No, "Twas more than hnman nature 5 “ * ” young man about twenty-four years of age, name illiam 

Deng rukly. Bat we that any reason why the dure. “Take that, yer oudacions soandwelt pelted oon in woman's shape {” ejaculated the tr” | Fish, and he presently, from some trifling causes, came to 

Mie. Boggine's race? allow his umbrella to dash in = Mrs. RL “Tl teach yer to assault an unprotected © Why, Martha, is it ron?" “Gond heavens!" erea | be suspected, and on several occasions was mobbed. One 

; 5 female. Mrs, Boggins; “ my husband !” ! day a woman forced her way into his shop, and said she 


$8 a 


—_—_—_————_—__ OE 


6b 


wanted to see the murderer, She was summoned for using abusive 
and insulting language. Police officers came to his house, and 
were invited to search it from cellar to roof, and did do 80, leaving 
fully satistied he was perfectly innocent, To his customers he 
loudly denounced the wretch whocould commit so horrible acrime, 
and meanwhile the tramp was canzht and brought up for exami- 
nation, and the arms of the child were found, The unhappy tramp, 
a half crazy creature, made no defence, 

But now, on the 16th of April, on the scene came Mr. Peter 
Taylor, of Preston, with his pure bred bloodhound, * Morgan,” and 
his dog, “ Rose.” These, put on the scent, tracked down the 
wretched barber, found the skull and portions of bones up the 
chimney of his house, and some part of the child's clothes. 

Within a day or two of his pleading “lam not guilty, and God 
knows I'm not,” he confessed that he had murdered the child under 
circumstances of indescribable atrocity. 

On the scatfo'd Fish was dressed in the seedy black clothes he 
wore at his trial, but his neck was bare, and shirt-front thrown 
open, With hollow cheeks, eves protruding, and raised to Heaven, 
his arms tightly strapped to his sides, he looked a most miserable 
ob iect. He was, indeed, in a condition of semi-trance, already half 
aead, 


* * . * * * 

“Billilambkin,” murmnred the Alexandrian, “there have been 
some queer tish, haven't there?” 

“Yes,” said KB, Higgins, “and some fishy barbers. I fancy I know 
another pretty warm cise if [ can get hold of the particulars by 
next week, 

(Nezt week, if possible, a barbarous tale.) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—— 

*,” Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee tu 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course, Correspondents wishing their MSS. 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


W.J. MURRELL (Burnt Ash Hill, Lee).— 70 late : disqualified. — 
W. MANVEL (Crawford Place, Clerkenwell).—TZhe “knife” has 
deen placed among the“ Relics,’ ——Sopny (A Constant Reader).— 
Thanks for the gentle reminder.——PRIVATE JANNER (E Troop 
13th Hussars, Colchester).— Everyone all in good time, ald boy.— 
A MARCK (Dacre Villas, Bexley Heath).— Yes, guete right; you 
shall hare one when your turn comes.—J. C.— You seem to have 
got mized upa bit with astronomy and photography in pulling 
ALLY’S portrait all to pieccs.——Mastek F. TaPrHoRN (Gunter 
Road, Chelsea).—Oh, you artful little man, you want a watch, do 

ou? Oh! ah! wll—Fasian 0, (Bow, E.).—Very many 
thanks.——J, CHAMBERLAIN (Queen Street, Hull).—All in good 
time, old party.—KEITH S¥YKO (Brighton Aquarium).—lery 
cleverly put inderd. We will see about it——No. 1 MASHER 
(Trinity Square, E.C.).—Rvrad and sev, E. E. MAINWAIRING 

St. Bartholomew's Hospital). — Cock-a-doodlr-do-0-0-0-0 ! —— 

AMES KANDALL (Young Street, Wolverton).— We cannot depart 
from the rules already laid down.——T. ARTHUR ROUSE (Perc 
Street, North Shields).—7hanks for your communication.—=F. H. 
GRIGG (New Oxford Street, W.C.).—Very true; the pany hel 
working models of A. SLOPER, Esq., are indeed very amusing. 
ALLY ¢8 pleased you hace onr.——OSCAR GOODE (Great Brook 
Street, Birmingham ).— | ery funny.—I|NQUIRER.—See the“ Watch 
Announcement.” CHARLES GALLEN (Balbriggan),— Very good, 
——Pussy (Beresford Road, Canonbury).—All in good time, my 
dear.—M. Morr (Glenbervie, Ipswich).—Zhanks Jor your com- 
municatim,.—M,. E, F. (Preston Park, Brighton).—Very good 
advice, but impracticable, we fear. ——GEORGE O. CANNING 
ee Street, Old Brompton).—ALLY t# much obliged for your 
etter——THE Lost SHEEP.—Rather preuliar—PAaBIAN O.— 
Very good,—GEoRGE SEYMOUR (E:dward Street, Blackfriars 
Road ).— The “ potato” has been placed among the “ Relics.” 
GEORGE SHERMAN ( Pier Studio, Carescath) The “bag” has been 
placed among the * Sloperian Relica."——W, C, Scott (Kenning- 
ton Cross).— Me Gocselry enjoyed your cigarettes, R, HARMAN, 
(Gloucester Road, Brighton).— The “ potato” has been placed among 
the * Relics." ——HERBERT MALING.—No use, thanks, ROBERT 
H. KEELEY (Jamaica Street, Mile End, E.).—Let's hope ao, 

_s_o 
“ALLY SLOPERS HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


Forwarded toany part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and Cnited States of America, post-free : 
8 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.0.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangrment at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 Ruz DE LA BANQUF. 


e s 
£151:0 
And the “STLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 

Best Suggrstion as to how to deal with anyone who is as 


MAD AS A MARCH HARE. 


As this is a delicate subject, please address all communica: 


tions to— 
“THE LUNACY DEPARTMENT,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, F.C. 


*.* The List will close SATURDAY, MARCH 10TH, 1888, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


-_~—- 


“ EXcUSE me, my dear SLOPER,” observed the Dook Snook,a few 
days since, “but don't you notice that the people make some very 
uncomplimentary remarks concerning your—er—nasal organ?” 
“| pay no attention to them,” answered the Eminent. “In fact, I 
Jaugh at everyone who sneers at me.” “ Humph !" remarked the 
Dook, after a moment's consideration, “ what a very merry life you 


must lead!” ee 
a 


TF there is anything at all in etymology the following crimes and 
offences ought to be chiefly popular among those we mention, viz., 
Forgery among Blacksmiths, Perjury among Doctors, Battery 
among Cricketers, .Wiss-/emeanours among Old Maids, Assault 
among Sailors, and Sacri/rge among those who are desirous of 
giving the Parsons the Sack. ** 


“Loox here, Mr. Bunny,” said a servant, “I hope this fowl's 
quite sweet.” “That there chicking was alive yesterday, Miss,” 
replied the poulterer. ‘“ Yes, and so was that nasty stinkin’ hare 
that you sent us.” ** 


SLOPER was watching a man the other day who was engaged in 
glazing the top of a greenhouse, when suddenly a portion of the 
framework gave way, and the man fell through. “Upon my word,” 
exclaimed ALLy in his genial manner, “that fellow has got through 
very quickly.” *\* 


SaRcasmM in conversation may be eompared to the salt ina sea 
bath, inasmuch as it only stings in the case of a thin skin and a 
sore place, [ Extract from ALLY’S philosophy, 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 201.—The “ March” Costume. 


IMPROVED SIGHT. 


Boozey. Well, I'm bl—(hic)—bl— 
(htc)—blo--blowed if there ishn't 
two—(hic)—house, and I schwear I 
onesh — (hic) — heresh 
mornsh. They musth have built— 
(hie)—other since mornsh, 


Edward and Warwick. Gee up, 
Neddy; keep the pot a-boiling ! 


TRAVELLING IN THE EAST. 


A native and his family off to the great desert of Epping. Friskineas on the 
part of the Jerusalem pony. 


Codaer. Liabilities £2,000, assets 
2@.!| How much can I pay in the 
pound? Pity I'm not a better 
scholar, Could teil my creditors 


then putting him ina room full of letters 
and telling him he must work his way 
out before he goes! Why, it will take 


(Saturday, Maroh 8, 1868, 


“ How is it that lovers can spend so much time in each other's 
society, and not appear to get tired of one another?” enquired the 
Hon. Billy the other evening, with an envious glance towards 
Tootsie and Lord Bob, “The reason,” replied SLOPER, “is that 
they are always talking about themselves.” 

*,* 

“Tr is of no ree my arguing with you, Mrs. P.," sald Mr. Pen. 
hecker. “1 never dispute with fools.” “Of course you don’t, 
Penhecker,” returned the old lady—‘ you would naturally agree 
with them.” * * 


“FINE oranges, a penny apiece!” shouted a coster. “How 
much fora whole one, my mar /” interrogated an old gentleman. 
“A penny apiece, guv’nor.” “Yes, but | don’t want a pieor ; | 
want a whole one!” exclaimed the old gentleman, “Gar on,” said 
the coster ; “yer don't bloomin’ well know what yer bloomin’ well 
dv want, Fine oranges, penny apiece tes 


* 
My name is in everyone's mouth, 
"Tis whispered by each little bird ; 
Go to the north, west, or south, 
In every city ‘tis heard. 
My fame is not political, 
And in the Commons I've ne'er sat ; 
Iam not very critical, 
But | can't quite descend to that ; 
And I’m not a patent pillman, 
Though I’m known in every town, 
Go and travel where you will, man, 
And you will hear my name—'tis Brown ! 
* 

“WHat did you mean by running away when those three fellows 
set on to me last night, you thundering little coward, and leaving 
mealone to face the lot of them?” demanded Clumper. “ 1—I—I'm 
really v-v-very sorry, Clumper, b-b-but I c-c-couldu't help it. I—I 
—I'm all heart, you know, and I couldn't bear the sound and the 
sight of the blows being struck,” replied Trembler, a fellow clerk. 
“All Acart, are you?” exclaimed Clumper. “That will account for 
your want of pluck then!” ** 


Orerheard in Coffee-Room of a Country Hotel, 
First Acquaintance, Well, what did you get in the pound? 
Second Acquaintance, Nothing. 
Old Farmer (somewhat obfuscated), I never knew as how any- 
body ever did get anythin’ in the pound, 1 know my old cow 
didu't when they put her in, *,* 


“What time did Mr. McGooseley come home last night ?” asked 
an enquiring friend of his landlady, “He came in with the milk- 
man this mornin’, sir,” said the landlady ; “not as [ wishes to cast 
no imputations on the milkman, which he’s a most respectable 
tradesman, and always serves a good artercle.” 

s 


Young Sharpshins (reading). 1 say, dad, what is the meaning 
of this, “‘ Woman is the primeval cause of all our woes”? 
harpshins. Surely that’s plain enough! The word ex- 
plains itself! 1t means that she is the prime evil—hush, here's 
your mother, *,* 


THERE has heen another row between Lord Bob and Tootsie, and 
allabout nothing again. He was describing the picture gallery at his 
ancestral mansion, and while enlarging upon his mother’s portrait, 
he observed, “My mother, you know, was considered the most 
beautiful woman of her time.” “Indeed!” remarked Tootsie, 
without thinking, “then I suppose you take after your father.” 


= 
TPERE is an order called the Golden Fleece, 
Which belongs to Austria, Rome, or Greece ; 
’Tis given kings and those of noble grade, 
But should belong to those big ones in trade— 
Those who think but of their wealth increasing, 
And have made their ill-earned gold by fleecing. 


* 

“TAKE care how you come. Mind that corner; it’s awfully dark. 
Keep your eyes skinned,” said Fastboy, showing a friend in the 
back way at two o'clock in the morning. “Confound it, I’ve just 
skinned my nose! Won't that do as well?” snapped the friend, who 


had just come in contact with the edge of an open dvor. 
-* 


* 
Jones, Tid you notice anything peculiar about that fellow who 
has just gone out? 
Smith, No, what was it? 
Jones. Didn't you observe that he had a glass eye? 
Smith, No, indeed! I should never have guessed it! It is what 
you might term an optical delusion, 
x 
“HERE, my man !" said an employer to his new porter. “ What 
do you mean by this conduct? 1 told you that your hours were 
from six till eight, and it was eight o'clock this morning befure you 
came to business!” “Sure an’ I'm very sorry, yer honour,” 
answered the porter, “but | thought it was no harrm. Yer honour 
tould me I’d got to worrk between sax and eight, so, jest for cou- 
vanience, | made it between eight and sax, Faith an’ it’s all the 
same, yer honour!” “ 


Tradesman (meeting former customer at a political club), Now 
T don’t think you ought to round on me hie this, Mr. Brown, 
simply because once ona time | obliged you. 

dormer Customer, You obliged me! What do you mean? You 
summoned me to the county court, if that’s what you call obliging 


me. 
Tradesman. Well I obliged you to pay my account, didn’t J? 
** [No reply. 


“PLEASE, auntie, what is an apiary?” enquired a little girl, 
looking up from her reading. “An ape-ary? Why, an ape-ary— 
yes, an ape-ary, of course, is a monkey-house, my dear—like that 
one we saw at the Zoological Gardens,” 

* * 


* 
HER hubby's somewhat of a prig, 
And also a bit pedantic, 
One night he rose and crossly said, 
“Madam, I'm quite sick of antic!" 
Now, she was only posturing, 
Like the columbine and fairy queen 
In Drury Lane’s famed pantomime— 
And thus rebuked her husband's mien: 


“Sycophantic! Are you really? 
Of faults 1] know you've got a pile. 
Since, sir, you yourself confess it, 
1 will believe you're mean and vile.” 
* ss 


* 

“T HAVE always heard Croydon described asa particularly clean 
town. May I enquire if that _is the case?” asked a stranger. 
“Clean! I should think so! Why, the publicans actually wash 
their beer with water before they sell it!” replied an inhabitant, 
triumphantly. ‘ 


x 
* 


e 
YOUNG Spiffkins showed a ‘fine insight in woman's weakness 
when he observed to his mother, as she was about to cane him for 
having broken a window, “ Don't cane me, mother—please don't— 
throw a stone at me instead!” 4 « 
* 


IT was after supper the other evening, Tootsie had received one 
wing of the chicken, and Lardi Longsox the other, and Tottie 
Goodenough considered that she had been slighted, so the two 
latter young ladies were having a few words on the subject, “What 
are they quarrelling about?” enquired the Hon, Billy. “Oh, it’s 
ouly a difference of a pinion,” replied the Dook, 


Saturday, March 3, 1888.) 


TOOTSIE ON LEAP-YEAR LAW. 


AS my desire, dear girls, is to Llend instruction with amusement: 

1 think it may be us well if 1 inform you of the important fact that 
Leap Year 
em powers 
you to do 
something 
more than 
pop the 
question to 
the trou- 
sered biped. 

I have it 

on the very 

best author- 

ity, that 

during the 

course of 

1888, should 

any Well- 

Regulated 

Girl so far 

forget her- 

self as to 

suggest a 

union _be- 

tween _her- 

self and a 

bachelor ac- 

quainta’nce 

who should 

be uncivil 

enough to 

decline her 

proposal, 

she can 

thereupon 

demand from him the gift of a new silk dress, But to claim 

this dress with propriety, she must, at the time of her asking, be 

the wearer of a scarlet petticoat, which, or the lower part of which, 

she must exhibit to the gentleman, who, by the law of Leap Year, 

is compelled to present to the lady adress that shall cover the petti- 
coat, and assuaze her displeasure at the rejeciion of her proposal. 

There was a time, when Ma was a young person, and Pa came 
buzzing around, and Mackney, Ma tells me, saug comic songs at the 
Canterbury, when red petticoats were more en evidence than they 
are now. The k Snook says the first Colleen Bawn he saw 
wore a red petticoat. 

The under-petticoats of Lovelinesa are very often of a miscella- 
neous and _ stapt abe character, end not exactly for eo. “Ue 
improver, though of an assertive and aggressive nature, is, happily, 
not 60 tilty as the old hoop, which, when its proudly-self-posseased 
owner ente 
an omnibus, was 
on to assume at 
the back some- 
thing of the 
shape of the 
hood of a han- 
som, and make 
public _revela- 
tions of surpris- 
ing dinginess, 
calculat to 
cause a chuckle 
amon the 
unseemly On- 
lookers. 

_ The dress- 

improver is, of 

course, ® more 

artistically- 
formed _ bustle 
than the sau- 
sage-shaped one 
Ma wore as a 
girl. Mr. Sala, 
talking of 
ladies’ dresses, 
tells us that 
long after the 
e of 1315 
adies wore 

short waists and 
narrow . skirts, 
and “were as 
flat, laterally and otherwise, as pancakes.” And he says that bustles 
themselves are not much younger than Noah's ark, but that the 
modern bustle epoch dates from the days of the Hottentot Venus, 
who was exhibited at the Egyptian Hall. She, the Venus, he says, 
“was blessed with a most remarkable rotundity of person, She 
had probably the largest naiural bustle that ever was known, and 
her rotundity became the rage. The Venus visited Paris, where 
she died, poor over-fed creature. The bustle was, if not invented, 
at least re-discovered, and soon obtained astonishing vogue.” 

It is, however, possible, without tilting the hoop or getting into 
omnibuses, to give a glimpse of the red petticoat de rigueur, and it 
won't give Well-Regulated Girls much trouble to learn how, 

Lardi, Tottie, and | have been talking this Leap Year business 
over very seriously, and have come to the conclusion that no more 
time ought to be wasted. When | come to consider that I shall be 
nineteen next December, it is really quite serious, you know. 

sob, the other day, 

bought me a surprise 
packet with a plain ring 
in it — 18-carat brass, not 
an Hall-marked — and it 
scemed to me the proper 
time to tell him 
that long en- 
gagements were 
a mistake. He 
said he was of a 
similar way of 
thinking, and 
would go 
home and 
think it 
right out. 
He went, 
and we have 
not seen 

him since. 
Billy, I re- 
gret, spends 
the best 
part of his 
time be- 
hind the 
scenes of 
theatres, 
under the 
retence of 
aving 
written a 
play. He has been much proposed to, and, having accepted is now 
endeavouring to raise cash on his and Snook’s notes of hand to pay 
Costs, The money-lending people don’t seem to see the intrinsic 
value of Billy and Snook's paper. Meanwhile, Tottie and Lardi are 
pobloring Pa to bring Billy and Snooky back to the right path, 

'@ has promised, Tottie and Lardi say Poor Pa has a good heart. 


Between two fires. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAT 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER”’ WATCH. 


Guaranteed to keep perfect time. 


With this week's “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF- HOLIDAY,” 
TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be given away to Purchasers of the Paper only, 
Each watch will have engraved upon it a faithful likeness of 
A. SLOPER, Esq., sriend of Man, Cut out and jill in the Label 
printed below, and pust it to :-— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Slaperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


“*SLOPER” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” March Srd, 1888 
Nae ee a. 
Address ee eee 


THB 


Age... 
Occupation, if Ay ncccciecireriecsennenemernenesenes 
How mary times Qpplied .....occeececcsecsonrrerrnrnsicenem 


How long a Purchaser o 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


The results of cach week's Com petition will be published in“ ALLY 
SLopen’s HALF-HOLiDAy.” The list for this week's Competition 
will close on Wedneaday evening nert, March 7th, 1888. The 
Result of the Competition of February 2th, 1888, will be published 
in the “HALF-HOLIDAY” for March 10th, 1888. 


*.” Specimen “ SLOPER ” WATCHES are on view at “ The Sloperies.” 


82nd WEEK. 
RESULT OF FEBRUARY 18th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 
“SLOPER” WATCHES: 


1, ALBERT E. PHILLIPS, Hairdresser, &c., 56 Linghain Street, Stockwell. 
Age. 21 years. Subscriber—3 years. LONDON. 

2. A. E. BOWERS, Warehouseman, 303 Southwark Park Road, Bermondsey. 
Age, 18% years. Subscriber—over 3 years. LONDON. 

3. EDWARD BOYD. Agent, 23 Stopford Road, Manor Place, Walworth, 
Age, 44 years. Subscriber—from first number, LONDON, 

4. JOSEPH HOLT, Telegraph Messenger, Park Road, Age, 15 vears. Sub- 
scriber—3 months. BOWDON. 

5, F. SUNNUCKS, Cooper, Gate House, Ordnance Road. Ago, 27 years. Sub- 
scriber—12 months, 2 weeks. PURFLEET. 

6. HENRY WIGGETT, Jobmaster, Market Place. Age, 29 years. Subscriber 
about two years. CASTLE CARY. 

7. J. W. PENDALL, Gardener, The Gardens, Undercliffe. Age, 26 years, 
Subscriber—2 vears, 16 wecks. CLEADON. 

8 GEORGE AUSTEN, Music Master, 8 Cambridge Place. Age, 34 years. 
Subscriber—8 months, 3 weeks. CLIFTON. 

9, 8. ALLEN LEE, Assistant Master, West Rainton. Aze. 25 years. Sub- 
scriber---from No. 5. FENCE HOUSEs. 

10, ELIZABETH E. BESWICK, Lady, 19 Palmerston Road. Age, 21 years, 
Subscriber—over 3 years. GARSTON, 

11. 8S. DAVIS, Servant, Chetby. Age, 32 years. Subscriber—10 —. —— 

12, PENRY STANTON, Carpenter, Violet Cottage. Age, 30 years. Subscriber 
—25 months. LLANGAMMARCH. 

13. JOSEPH NEWTON, Card-Puncher, Victoria Inn. Age, 27 years. Sub- 
scriber—3} vears. LONG EATON. 

14. JAMES C. LEWINGTON, Porter, G. N. R. Station. Age, 20 years. Sub- 
scriber--since April, 1886. MABLETHORPE. 

15. WILLIAM HAWKINS, ‘lelegraphist, Post Office. Age, 19 years. Sub- 
scriber—nearly 2 vears. MALLOW. 

16. JOHN PRICHAKDS, Soldier, Barracks 11th Hussars. Age, 25 years, 
Subscriber—over two years. NEWBRIDGE. 

17. MEG DICKENSON, Schoolgirl, 3 Newcomen Terrace West, Coatham, Age, 
10 years. Subscriber—2 years. REDCAR. 

18 SYDNEY J. W. IZOD, Corset Manufacturer, 2 Antwerp Terrace, St. An- 
drew's Road. Age, 3l years. Subscriber—over 3 years. SOUTHSEA. 

19. WALTER ACKROYD, Cloth’Finisher, 9 Cross Field. Age, 22 years. Sub- 
scriber—over 2 years. STAINLAND. 

20. GEORGE FARROW, Hairdresser, Lower King Street. Ace. 31 years, 
Subscriber —18 months, 3 weeks. NORWICH. 


INDIAN BIRDS AND WESTERN FASHIONS. 


AT Simla, they have done a thing 
That women call absurd— 

They've passed a measure to protect 
Each many-coloured bird. 


The law is foolish, they bestowed 
But little sense upon it ; 

They seem to think birds were not made 
To deck a lady's bonnet ! 


As if a Bird of Paradise 
A nobler fate could fill 
Than make a Bird of Paradise 
More fascinating still ! 


But howsoever that may be 
This fact is clear, at least, 

That ladies of the West must not 
Wear plumage of the East. 


Fine feathers make fine birds, we know, 
But ladies must not roam 

To oriental climes for plumes, 
They’ll find enough at home. 


The foreign fashions are absurd, 
They're nonsense altogether ; 
Our British ducks must now suffice, 

Our British “ducks” to feather. 


YOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” the 
services of a Graphologist of great skilland talent have bon engaged, Readers 
destring a delineation of their character must send a letier of moderate length, 
signed with the usual siumature, and accompanied bya stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address). <All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


Answers will be posted direct to the addresses airen on Envelopes. No notice 
will be taken of any communication not complying with the abore requlations, 
Answers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but will be forwarded 


as early as possible, 
att « 
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A SERVING OUT. 
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THERE are a few female detectives about, I suppose. For wy 
part [ shouldn't think they could be upto much, And supposing 
you do & toa Private En- 
quiry Office and get a 
woman told off to watch 
your husband or wife. 
Well, I, for one, shouldn't 
put much faith in anyone 
who would condescend to 
look through a keyhole. 
Jane Hodges got her living 
at the watching game. 1 
believe she made a good 
thing out of it. 

Her great job was watch- 
ing Mr. Monttitchet. Mont- 
fitchet was a fairly average 
good fellow for a married 
man. He was just a lertle 
gay, but that’s all. Still, a 
man may occasionally sit 
in the stalls of the Frivo- 
lity, and yet not be doing 
any particular harm to his 
faithful wife. 

Yet perhaps it would 
have been better if Mont- 
flitchet had drawn the line 
about going behind the 
scenes, He was fond of 
chaff ; and certainly some 
of the girls at the Friv. 
are pleasant company for 
chatting, though their wit 
sometimes be scantas their 
garments, 

The latest sensation at the Friv. was Mademoiselle Zephyrina, 
People had got tired of burlesque cellar flap dancing. Little 
“Zeph” had been to the ballet school of Barcelona. She was as 
dainty and pretty as a Dresden china figure. Now the worst of it 
was that poor Montfitchet would talk to Zeph. He could speak 
Spanish to the little lady, and being the only person about the 
theatre who could talk to her in her native lingo, they soon became 


As pretty as a Dresden China Figure, 


jrenily enough—well, perhaps rather more than they need have 
n. 


She was rehearsing on the stage. A lot of people were standing 
round admiring her. Monttitchet was of course among the number. 
He would have had perhaps a little more sense if he had kept at 
home or gone to his club, 

“It’s my idea,” said a friend of his (who, by-the-way, ought not 
to have been a friend to a quiet, steady, married man, for he had a 
hongroise-pomaded moustache, and was only too well-known in 

the lower 
ranks of the 
Friv.), “It’s 
my idea, 
Monty, that 
your wife has 
set someone 
on to watch 
you, and you 
deserve to be 
watched, you 
wicked old 
villain, you.” 
Mr. Monty 
rather 
blushed, or 
rather tried 


I'm 
all right,” he 
said. But, as 
a mere mat- 
ter of insig- 
nificant de- 
tail, he was 
altogether 


ing watched 

by Jane 

Hodges, the 

detectivess, 

who had 
somehow managed to get taken on at the Friv. as a dresser. 

Little Zephyrina was smarter than he was, 

“ Dear friend,” she said, “there is something wrong. How sad 
it is,” (the little Spaniard really did like Montfi chet, and like a 
little Spanish imp of passion as she was, would have done anything 
for him one minute, and stabbed him or kissed him the next), 
“dear friend!” she went on, “I suspect that woman prig, the 
dresser, And why should we be watched? Ours is a good iriend- 


Sb 


Jane Hodges with a grin vu her face. 


ip. 

About half an hour afterwards little Zeph caught Jane Hodges 
looking at her with a grin on her face. Ss 

“English pig,” said the little Spanish dancer to herself. “We 
shall wait and see what shall come.” 

In the evening. it was certainly foolish of Montfitchet, but he 
was standing in Zeph’s dressing-room, though I’m bound to say 
another girl was there. Tie door certainly was closed. The key- 
hole of that 
door was very 
large. 

Zeph began 
singing sottly 
to herself. 

Walking 
about on tip- 
toe, likea lithe 
little cat ona 


keyhole of the 
door, Sud- 
denly there 
was an awful 
vell outside. 
She had driven 
the Key right 
through, and 
it had gone 
into Jane 
Hodges’ eye. 

There was 
nothing to be 
made of the 
cans at the 

ice-court. 
gre Hodges 
has left off the Ry 
detective busi- <2" 
ness, because a Beside the keyholo of the door, 
woman blind . 
of one eye is of no use. Malle, Zephyrina is now in Paris, and 
has distinguished herself by breaking her parasol over the nose of a 
dramatic critic who slanged her. . 

Mr. Monttitchet has quieted down, which, perhaps, is as well for 
all parties, 
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BER par 
S— "DW \y 
rf s 
~ 
= 


~ 
eee 


a — 
—= 


THE LADIES’ TOILET. 
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. hie | look at her face so falr. 
It used to be a sort of joke to say about Uncle John’s forehead that one never knew where it left off and his head began; but one dla cisagiabtlesed sede 
warm day, while the poor old gentleman was taking a nap, that young rascal of a nephew of his, with a colour-box—— | To see she's taken every care 
“Good gracious me, my dear,” said Aunty, “I really didn’t know at first which way round your Uncle was a-sitting !” | With the powder-puff. 


TOOTSIE'S FRIENDS. | . A DEXTEROUS BARBER. 
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CAPILLARY 
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1, “ Marvellous performance of Teddy Titus, shaving 2. “Hif you don't hobject to be hoperated hon by 3 “Hit ‘as bin generally remarked,” said the 
blindfolded,” remarked the customer. “ You think so, me with a hankercher hon my heyes, sir, hoblige me barber, as he swept away with his razor, “ that the 
sir,”"—here the barber gave a smile of deprecation, by binding my hoptics, and hi will hundertake to _heye governs the ‘and—granted, but hafter the tre- 
tinged with pride—“heasiest thing on hearth; hi shave you has clean has a whistle in the space of two menjus hi ‘ave ‘ad the ‘and works hinde- 
could do hit heasy.” “ No, could you, though. really ?” twos,” and the barber, with a flourish, produced a pont hease.” Here, with a dexterous slice, he 
said the customer, evidently surprised. “Hof course handkerchief. “Bless me!” said the customer, and _—cut off the customer's head. “Dear me,” said he, 
hi could,” asserted the barber. he was blindfolded forthwith. “ your beard his remarkable stiff hin parts!" 


CaPrcaRy || 
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4. “Keep your chin up, sir, or hi can't hunder- 


5. “Never mind, hi'll just pop hit hon hagin; ‘e’ll 6. “Hand has for Teddy Titus,” he added, “hif you 


No, 15.—Mrs. A. MaDDICE. take the hexperiment,” said the barber, as he felt honly think ‘e dozed hoff ha minute. There, sir,” said should come hacross ‘im, you might tell ‘im from me‘e ae 

for the customer’s"face.° “ Whut the dickens his —_ he, as he removed the towel,“ hi think you'll hagree must look’ to ‘is hevergreens—your change, sir—good j 

“In every gesture, dignity and love."—7he Dook Snook, you ha-duckin’ hof‘your ‘ed for? No hanswer! that you has ‘a/i has clean ha shave by ha blindfolded mornin’! Why,” said he,as he looked at his departing 4 

“A full blown flower of glorious beauty."—Lord Bob. E can't ‘ave ‘ooked “hit!” Here he Fovged the boperaire has nace oe ‘ad in your life,and the sensa- — customer, “blessed if hi ‘aven't put ‘is ‘od on ‘ind ; 
“She's my delight, and all mankind's wondor."—The Hon, Billy. said he, “hif hi hate cat out hit hot te sagt dinery easy. shaving plied oalleny two d. please.” hie ee ee es aa airs: 


HOSTILITIES STILL PROCEEDING. TERRIBLE DOINGS. THE LAIRD VANQUISHED. THE MEENISTER MUTILATED. 


1 The Laird being settled, McParritch roared, “ Chok’ him, Elder! chok’ 2. Meanwhile, Aunty McFury had vanquished the Meenister and was 3. The Laird, being hors-de-combat, was taken from the s of action 
him for his impidence in interfering, and a'll gie him one wi’ me gun !” cutting bis lug off as a trophy, thus, drivelling, “ : sles SH, From the 6oene Ol OG 
N.R-_This_ referred to Meswine’ who bed cbimed in the fray on the onener preg There's nae dugs like auld dugs, and the duggiest dug is 


Latrd’s behalf. (To be continued, Frightful scenes! The whole countryside in arms!) 
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OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Roaring, bellowing, rollicking March is now upon us. Look out for hats, but mind you don’t buy any yourselves this month. There will be a sufficient quantity roaming about the streets to fix upa 
moderate-sized family fora twelvemonth. But no matter. How like you the flavour of this dish ?—French dogs of war !—well, here's a lark, Listen to their furious bark :—A kangarvo out on the spree, 
Made with a carman rather free :—The kid was rude ; the master thought That better manners should be taught :—The counsel quick began to play, Which made My Lud feel very gay :—In Spain a 
pricst in temper got, So let the judges have it hot :—A boozer felt he'd like some wine, So tapped a barrel large and fine :—Such dreadful sights are very sad, The poor young captain had gune mad— 

Well, here we are at the end, not of the world, but of the usual weekly task. Good-bye till next we meet.——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, 


THE MANNERS AND CUSTOMS OF THE GENERAL SERVANT. 


oben the door 


suddenly s 


VERY KIND OF HER. 
Gusste, I say. Susie, it’s an awful nutsance—couldn't find 
my clean white shirt anywhere—had to put on a “ dickey.” 
Susie, How stupid Iam, Gussie! I meant to tell you. I've 
used it for a bustle. The stiff front acts splendidly. 


| ; : { i Qeeasionally twe sad-lovoking men 
ahs \ ! come to see her Next dey the 
i 
{ 


beer-bavrel ys always 


| She ho 
i ° 
an sdea 
¢ going 
fs the stage wn the 
copacily of hremutre danseuse ° She garrisons 

/ wa aevuls — the floors ian anfry with infantry, 
With my wifes completion et (ened the “term “general * 
Servant. 
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ONE OF THE BLESSINGS OF MARRIAGE. 
Tomkins, Dash it all, old fellow, why so miserable? If 


We were on the spree last night, why look so glum? I don't. 
Smith, Ah, my boy, you've no wife, I have, more's the pity. 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


GooD OLD SLOPER! It will be interesting to our readers, and 

especially to those who have subscribed to “Ally Sloper’s Poor 

‘ Relief Fund,” to know that on Saturdsy, 

February 18th, we commenced the distribu. 

tion of the monies so generously contributed, 

The system we have adopted is to issue to 

reliable Commissioners vouchers valued at 

half-n-crown each, which, if presented at 

99 Shoe Lane, any Saturday afternoon be- 

4 tween the hours of 2.30 and 4.30 by the appli- 

cants, are cashed for that amount, We have 

been assisted in the circulation of the 

vouchers by Mrs. Burgwin, Board School, 

Orange Street ; Mr. T. Hunter, Farm House, 

Harrow Street, Boro’, S.E.; the Rev, Canon 

Murnane, St. George's Cathedral; and by 

Mr. J. Berry, late Overseer St. George the 

Martyr; and we are daily receiving offers of 

help from all parts of London. Could the 

readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLI- 

DAY” see for themselves the poor creatures 

who call at this office each Saturday for re- 

lief, we believe that we should have no diffi- 

. culty in raising twice the amount of money 

we have already collected, 80 once again we appval to the generosity 
of our readers, ee 
* 


NATURAL oyster soup is the latest. Beautiful! what rapture ! 
Tt seems that at San Jacinto warm, well-flavoured soup comes 
bubbling up to the surface. A roaring trade is done at the spring 
pump-house. It appears that in the ledges of shale and marl from 
which the springs tlow are, in petrified and fossilised form, large 
beds of palwocrystic oysters ( Lipociphala Lamillibronchia), The 
dissolvent action of hot water, charged with powerful gases, con- 
tinually eroding these fossil carbonates, gives the desired flavour, 
Perhaps some one will be kind enough to fix upa pr from San 
Jacinto to the Sloperies ; we could, do with a few sucks a day, 


MR. GASCOIGNE, the manager of the Marylebone Theatre, has 
opera his dramatic season with G, KR. Sims’ Romany Rye which 
a 4 


R ygoers will remember had such a successful run at the Princess's 
heatre a few years back, Those who have not, and indeed those who 
have seen it before, are advised to vive this capital little theatre a 
turn, and they will then see that the genial manager can stage @ 
piece quite as well as some of his West-end rivals, 

ve 


IT is a most unusual thing for any man, whether a Rothschild or 
not, to have three Private Buxes at three distinct theatres all at the 
same time. It’s 
just a question 
whether any reign- 
ing monarch would 
dare take such a 
bold step, yet 
A, SLOPER had 
a box at Drury 
Lane, The Elephant 
and Castle. and 
Sadler's Wel's The- 
atres every night 
ever since Christ- 
mas, The uniniti- 
ated naturally say, 

“Why this thus- 

ness?" The reply 

is simply because 

the Eminent is the 

most popular man 

of the day, and he 

feels it his duty to 

be continually be- 

fore the public, and 

not to shnt himself 

upat Mildew Court, 

Balmoral, Osborne, 

Windsor Castle, or 

the Home for Lost 

Dogs at Battersea. 

Tootsie is just of 

the same opinion . 4 
as Papa, and so say the entire Family, including little Jubilee. 

= 


* 

MCGOOSELEY says African potentates certainly lick creation in 
the beauty of their names, King Goggiam appears to be in trouble 
at the present time, and we do not wonder at it. Does he? Could 
a human being with such a name expect to be otherwise? What 
could his godmother and godfather have been thinking of to hang 
aname like Goggiam on him? Ja-Ja and Sunday Ja-Ja are bad 
enough, There is, however,a certain amount of decency about the lat- 
ter. But Goggiam! Heavens! bring usa B. and S, ; this is too much 


* 

IN acase of burglary recently, two men were found guilty and 
sentenced to seven years’ penal servitude each, In defence it was 
urged that the implements found in one of the men’s diggings were 
not house-breaking weapons, but tools used in cabinet-making. As 
what the seven years’ felon termed “ Onlv a revolver” was amongst 
his possessions, the judge did not see the force of the argument. 
It seemingly did not occur to him that shot in a cabinet might be 
as becessary an acquirement as shot in a locker. 

= 


* 

KEEP it up, my bold male rollickers. Read this, ye gentle sex, 
and think what pleasant news it is for you that are married. Ata 
certain Winter Assizes, held 
recently, Mr. Justice Day decided, 
in the case of a Mr. John Thomas 
Hefferon, that to knock a wile 
down and bang her about witha 
poker “was merely exercising 
that control over a wife which 
was still sanctioned by the law.” 
It would be curious to know 
whether the law draws the line 
at cold poker, or whether, in the 
heat of passion, husbands may 
strike while the iron’s hot. Per- 
haps Justice Day will kindly 

inform us on this point, 

-* 


OH, woman, woman! Two 
females, living in Mexico, loved 
the same man—a Mexican dude. 
One night recently the afiair 
culminated in a “knock-down.” 
Friends tried in vain to make 
peace: nothing but * blud” could 
wipe out the blow, Carriages 
were called, The principals and 
their witnesses started for the 
grove of Ciimpultepec. On the 
way thev stopped, finding that 
the female seconds had provided 
no weapons. This had been at 
the request of one of the prin- 

cipals, who proposed to see which woman was the best in a hair- 
pulling match. The other, more ardent, having taken two more 


drinks of cognac than her rival, insisted that the duel should be | 


with swords or cheese-knives. After a vast amount of talk, the 
duel was put off till next afternoon. But by that time their heads 
were clearer, and they decided that the man was not worth fighting 
about, So they kissed, “made up,” and are friends again, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Now that the Crown Prince's name is on nearly everyone's 
tongue, the following anecdote told to the Dook Snook by a Ger- 
man friend of his, would perha 
not be inappropriate. “!n the 
Prince's happier days he gropeed 
in (unofficially) at a village schwool, 

While he was there the school- 
master received a telegram, which 
announced that his mother was 
dying. The poor fellow turned as 
white as a ghost, and he looked 
tremblingly at the Prince. Fried- 
rich Wilhelm understood, and 
quietly signitied that he would at- 
tend to the class in the master’s 
absence, He then sat gravely at 

the desk, took the cane, and taught, % 
lectured, rapped knuckles, and gave . 
the scholars the best hour of Ollen- ‘:Y 
dorf they had ever had.” WN 


* 

THERE is no truth in the rumour that A. SLOPER has received 
large sums of money from people of rank as an inducement to 
conferthe “Sloper Award of Merit” on persons more or less worthy 
the distinction, Tuey manage that sort of thing better in France, 

* 


= 

Mr. Burns, the lately released from Pentonville, displayed on 
his emerging from gaol a mouldy-looking piece of brown bread as 
a specimen of the fare enjoyed by prisoners, Of course, after being 
kept for a time, it was hard, and looked most uninviting and ine 
digestible, So does all bread, and especially the whole meal which 
doctors place such faithin, A brown loaf kept a week would, it ia 
certain, resemble a “chunk” of wood in hardness probably quite as 
much so as that served out to misdemeanants in Her Majesty's 
Hotels, *,* 


THE Dook Snook says that a Paris Socialist has sworn a triple 
oath. He went into the office of the mayor of the Eleventh Arron- 
dissement and asked to see the registrar of births. He had just 
been made the father of a blooming daughter. To the usual ques- 
tions as to the name of the kid, he declared she was to be called 
“ Egalité.” 
was illegal, <A lively confab ensued, during which the Socialist 
declared he had taken a triple oath to the effect that if he had 
three daughters their names shoul! be Liberté, Egalité, and 
Fraternité. Liberté had been born and christened in the provinces, 
and now Egalité had come, \* 


THE circus season is now fast drawing toaclose. Hengler’s has 
closed its shutters, and the Paris Hippodrome is packing up, pre- 
paratory to its returning to 
its native land. If anyone 
has missed visiting the Ken- 
sington show, let them make 
their way there at once, as 
the entertainment now being 
given isadmirable. The sweet 
female riders are worthy of a 
apecs word of praise for 
their daring riding, and the 
French portion of them will 
carry to gay Paris 
many an English masher’s 
heart. Perhaps we could well 
spare the mashers as well, 

At any rate, wew ould try. 


WHAT theatre shall we do 


to-night? isa remark we often :\; 
| hear, 


Our answer is, None. 
Just for a change, if you are 


| not in the habit of doing so, 


try an evening at the London 

Pavilion Music Hall. If you 

don’t enjoy yourselves it will 

simply be your own fault, for 

the company to be seen there 

is quite equal to any three 

other London music halls, 

The new French oddity, M. 

Brunin, and that charming 

fellow-countrywoman of his, 

Malle, Violette, are alone well 

worthy of a visit. But when 

we add the names of nearly all the chief English music-hall stars 
now in London, can anyone possibly hesitate? Just out of curiosity, 
if for nothing else, pay the Hall a visit, and see for yourselves, 

* * 


* 

A. SLOPER hears that a gentleman at Blackburn took out a sum- 
mons recently against the police for having their chimney on fire, 
The prosecution was successful, and the gentle peelers were mulcted 
of a considerable sum as penalty. It is probable that the party 
who summoned the police will have to help to pay the fine, as it 
will certainly come out of the rates, and not ies any constable in- 
dividually. The prosecution will hardly, therefore, be of much 
service, *« 


A PIG-BUTCHER, of Macclesfield, named Stubbs, in climbing a 
fence recently, stumbled and fell. He remained suspended by the 
foot from some wire surrounding the top-rail, his head and shoulders 
alighting in a ditch in which four feet of snow lay. He managed 
to clear the snow from his face, but failed to right himself, so re- 
mained in that awful position during eighteen hours of the merci- 
less storm, The desperate nature of his struggles was shown by 
the fact that he had torn away the ditch-bank toa distance of four 
or tive feet round him, At one time he lost consciousness, but he 
was sensible when discovered by a passer-by. He was frightfully 
frost-bitten, and died from the effects of the exposure soon after. 

* * 
= 

AT Newton Abbey, a case of cock-fighting has heen recently 
heard. The chief witness for the prosecution was a simple-looking 
fellow, who said he was wandering round the 
neighbourhood of a barn for the purpose of 
meeting the hounds, but, seeing a crowd of 

ople going in the direction of the barn, he 

ollowed them, and was present at several 
matches between gamecocks, Without wishing 
to at all doubt the bond-fides of the guileless 
witness, we cannot help thinking that his case 
was curiously like that of the innocent parson 
who saw the Derby run when he was roaming 
o'er the Downs in search of buttercups and 
daisies, ee 
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BRAVO, Stephens! The other day, ina case 
before Justice Stephens, the examining 
counsel checked the volubility of a too rapid 
witness, adding, “ Watch his lordship's pen as 
you speak,and be guided by it.” Then the 
judge rose, took up his pen, wiped his nose, 
and spake sternly unto he witness, With a 
movement of his face and bodv, which may 
be correctly described as a_half-bred shudder, 
Mr. Justice Stephens said, * Don't do anythin 
of the kind; it fidgets me abominably, and 
feel inclined to address anyone who does it in 
language stronger even than the parties in this 
case used to each other.” We agree with his 
lordship. 4Ve don't care about eves gambolling round us while 
we are writing, oe they be those of a pretty girl, Then, and 
only then, we may relent. 


The clerk said that by the law of France that name | 


(Saturday, March 3, 1888, 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS, 
A CALENDAR SOR THE WEEK ENDING Maxkcu 10Ty, 1888, 


4th March, 1663.—The magnificent elms which adorn Green. 
wich Park were planted in 1663, This is shown by Evelyn's“ Diary." 
where, under the above date, he says, “This spring i planted i)/. 
Home and West Field, at Sayes’ Court, with elmes, The same yeare 
they were planted in Greenwich Park.” The elm pale in all parts 
of Europe, and affords a hard durable wood, much used by wheel. 
wrights and shipbuilders, Its bark yields a dye, and is used in 
sugar-refining. Of the galls found in elm-leaves, in South Europe 
is made elm-balsam, a substance formerly much used in eye diseases. 

4th March, 1461.—Edward LV. this day deposed Henry VI, |; 
Edward's reign, a guest was expected on his arrival, and also on his 
departure, to sulute not only his hostess, but all the ladies of the 
family. In fact, no occasion for bestowing a kiss was lost, an 
Shakespeare makes Bluff King Hal say at Wolsey's banquet at 
Hampton Court Palace, after he had danced with Anne Boleyn > 
“I were unmannerly to take you out and not to kiss you.” ” 


5th March, 1756.—The Pinzza Coffee House, at the north. 
eastern angle of Covent Garden Piazza, appears to have originated 
at the same time as Macklin’s, now the Tavistock Hotel, for we 
read in an advertisement in the Public Advertiser of the above 
date, “The great Piazza Coffee Roum, in Covent Garden.” The 
Piazza was much frequented by Sheridan, and here is located the 
well-known anecdote told of his cuvolness during the burning of 
Drury Lane Theatre in 1809, It is said that as he sat at the Piazza 
during the fire, taking some refreshment, a friend of his having 
remarked on the philosophical calmness with which he bore his 
misfortune, Sheridan replied, “A man may surely be allowed to 
take a glass of wine by is own fireside.” 

bth March, 1811.—The tirst French eagle taken during the Pen- 
insular War, was that captured by Sergeant Patrick Masterson, of 
the 87th Royal Irish Fusiliers, at the battle of Barroga, on the above 
date. It belonged tothe 8th French Light Infantry. The sergeant 
was promoted to an ensigncy in the Royal York Light Infantry 
Volunteers for this deed, and was subsequently removed to his old 
regiment, the 87th Fusiliers. 


a 

6th March 1869.—Such is the size of spiders in Ceylon, that 
Sir James E. Tennent, who died this day, says: “Their webs 
stretched from tree to tree, are so strong as to cause a painful 
check across the face when moving quickly against them, and 
more than once in riding I have had my hat lifted off by a single 
thread.” It is very rarely that two spiders really have a fair 
stand-up fight. If by chance two are placed in one web, the 
weaker or more cowardly instantly retrea's, or is captured, and 
wound up by the stronger. Spiders are decidedly cannibals ; they 
will hifealctiat off their brothers and dine off their sisters without 
any compunction; and as regards what they eat, they seem to 
have no particular preference either for flies, gnats, moths, earwigs, 
daddy-long-legs, bees, wasps, or other small fry, all being eaten 
with the same eagerness. ‘ 

6th March, 1822.—Owing to a strong south-west wind, the tide in 
the Thames near London Bridge was so low this day that several 
eal forded the river,and picked up many valuable articles that 

laid for years in the bed of the river. 


%th March, 1766.—Molly Mog, the celebrated beauty, died 
this day, at the age of sixty-seven. She was an _innkeeper's 
daughter at Wokingham, Berks. She was the toast of all the gay 
sparks in the former half of the eighteenth century. Gay hasa 
ballad on this “ Fair Maid of the Inn” :— 

“T feel I'm in love to distraction, 
My senses are lost in a fog; 
And in nothing can find satisfaction 
But in thoughts of my sweet Molly Mog.” 

7th March, 1881.—The Crown Linoleum Works, in Lambeth: 
were this day totally destroyed by fire. Linoleum is the name , 

iven to a variety of kamptulicon from the fact of linseed oil 
orming one of its main ingredients, It is strengthened by a back- 
ing of canvas. and as a floor covering it has the repute of being 
durable, warm, and elastic. 


8th March, 1499.—An Italian sonnet, written by Gaspar 
Visconti, who died this day at the early age of 38, makes mention 
of watches, and Shakespeare refers to one in Jwelfth Night. 
when he makes Malvolio say, “I frown awhile and perchance 
wind up my watch.” Queen Elizabeth had a watch in shape ex- 
actly like a duck, with chased feathers, the lower part of which 
opened, and the face or dial was of silver, ornamented with a gilt 
design. ‘The outer case was of brass, and that in its turn was 
covered with black leather ornamented with silver studs, 

8th March, 1563.—The Corporation of London this day presented 
the Princess of Wales, then Princess Alexandra of Denmark, with 
a diamond necklace and earrings valued at £10,000, The Royal 
procession through the City of J|.ondon was witnessed by thousands 
the previous dav, and the Prince and Princess were married at the 
Chapel Royal, Windsor, on the 10th, 


Oth March, 1648.—On this day, in pursuance of a sentence 
passed hy Cromwell and the Commonwealth, the Royalist leaders, 
the Duke of Hamilton, the Earl of Holland, and the Lord Capel, 
were executed in front of Westminster Hall. They were brought 
to the block and beheaded one at a time, each of them addressing 
the people, and the Lord Capel, being the last of the three, of whom 
he was undoubtedly the most honourable and the best. * As soon 
as his lordship had ascended the scaffold, he looked vigorously 
about, and asked ‘ whether the other lords had spoken to the people 
with their hats on,’ and being told that ‘they were bare,’ he gave 
his hei to his servant, and then, with a clear and strong voice, he 
spoke.” 

Poth March, 1543.—It was on this day that by an Act of Parliament 
permission was given the English people to read the Bible. The 
Act declared that “it shall be lawful to all men to read the Bible 
and Testament in the mother tongue.” 


10th March, 1726.—The Lyford Giant was born on this day. 
When tive vears of age he could lift one hundredweight with one 
hand, In Jefferson's “ History and Antiquities of Allerdale Above + 
Derwent” is the following curious account of the discovery of the 
remains of a giant at St. Bees, Cumberland, extracted from a M>. 
in the library of the Dean and Chapter of Carlisle :—* A true report 
of Hugh Hodson, of Thorneway, in Cumberland, to sir hob 
Cewell suery Sewell), of a gyant found at St. Bees, in Cumberland. 
The said gyant was buried four yards deep in the ground, which is 
now a corn-field. His sword was two spans broad, and more than 


two yards long. The head of his battle-axse a yard long, the shaft ~ 


of it all of iron,as thick as a man’s thigh, and more than two yards 
long. His teeth were six inches long, and two inches broad ; his 
forehead was more than two spans anda half broad. His chin- 
bone could contain three pecks of oatmeale. His armour, sword, 
and bat: le-axe areat Mr. Sand’s, of Rottington, and at Mr. Wyber's, 
of St. Bees.—Machel MS.” : 

10th March, 1542.—On this day a maid was boiled in Smithfield 
for poisoning of divers persons, 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£1 50 will be paid by Mr. GILBERT DAUwztEL, the Pr 
prictor of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HoLiDay.” to the 


next-of-hin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl ( Railway Servant 
on dut execpted), who should happen to meet with his or her deat! 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kingde 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of * ALLY SLOPER'S HaAtt- 
Houmnay” 7s found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY” is published every Thursday 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from that 
time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning, 


itt 


Saturday, Maroh 8, 1888.) 


ST. DAVID’S DAY. 


Lo! the first of March 
has come ! 

Blow the pipes and beat 
the drum ; 

Joy is never so becoming 
As on 8. David's Day. 
Then it is that Welsh- 

men glorious, 
Rampant, turbulent, up- 
roarious, 
O’er the ills of life vic- 
torious, 
All their fun display. 


Taffy once, all honour 


scorning, 
Giving neither note nor 

hy warning, 
'\ To my house came one 


SN fine morning, 
“\ _ Stole a shin of beef! 
\ But he's now as wise as 
Mentor ; 
Honest, too, as each Dis- 


senter, 
Of his chapel a fre- 
quenter, 
Good as gold, in brief. 


There is not in our dominions, 

Man of more sublime opinions ; 

Onions (some folks call them “ inions”) 
Wears he in his hat. 

Look at that there fine young woman, 

Of a beauty more than human, 

Pulling up of “inions” bloomin’— 
That is what she’s at. 

ee 


A WARNING TO THE RASH. 

Many silly young fellows imagine that they adeor a girl, and 

immediately bolt into wedlock, but this, ins' of proving the ced, | 
4o a state of happiness, only opens the gate to recrimination, ai 

urns out a bar to their future felicity. 


Each Week's Competition Complete In Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
ery week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
»toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to he done 
toent out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 
ALLY’'S “ PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloprrics,” 
Shoe Lane, London, E£.C. 


*," Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
neelope whether it is a Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


— 


“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” March rd, 1888. 
NANO ee ee erat a ee 
Address RR er eee ete MEN Tere 


i 


Wain ee er er ee 


® “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
57th WEEK. 

RESULT OF FEBRUARY 18th COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants hace been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 

1, MRS. J. RUSSELL, 1 Cowley Place, High Road, LEYTONSTONE. 
A BLACK VELVET DRESS PIECE. 


4 2. SERGEANT-MAJOR HENDEN, Shrapnel! Villa, Selkirk Road, 


TOOTING. 
AN OFFICER'S LONG SWORD. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this column free of 
harge, provided the Sender's Nameand Addressare enclosed with the 
dcertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good faith. 


Address—TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


WO FRIENDS, Nettie, aged 20, dark hair and eyes, with musical 
talent; and Jessie, fair hair and bine eyes, aged 19, pretty voice, both vi- 
vactons, wish to correspond with two tall and rather dark gentlemen ; moderate 
incomes; both must be about 28 years old. Please enclose photos to “ NETTIE” 
or“ JESSIE,” © TOOTSIE'’3 MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99, Shoe 
Lane, London, E.C. 
AS ENTLEMAN, aged 31, tolerably good looking, and of medium 
helghi, with an income of £280 per annum, wishes to correspond with a 
lady not more than 26 years of age, with a view to matrimony. The lady must 
he well-c.iucated, musical, and fond of tennis, &e, She must also be possessed 
of good looks, a cheerful disposition, and an income of not less than £100 per 
aunnuin, — Address, with photo, to “ LONELY,” “TooTsigE’s MATRIMONIAL 
AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99, Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG LADY, aged 18, would like to correspond with a tall, 
| dark young gentleman, She is of medium height, rather fair, blue eyes, 
oving disposition, No means, Applicants must be honest-hearted. Address, 
ADELAIDE,” “TooTsIE’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCY," “The Sloperies,” 99, 
hoe Lane, London, E.C. 


¥ OUNG TRADESMAN, aged 29, in business on his own 
account, and making £150 per annum, tall, fair, and tolerably good 
ing, is destrous of corresponding with a young lady of like age and income. 
tbe highly domesticated, musical, and of good edueation. Address, en- 
sing photo," SLICK,” “ TOOTSLE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 
* shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


THADADAROGTED LED Tn 
T HOROUG HLY ACCOMPLISHED AND DOMESTICATED 
YOUNG LADY, who ts tall, slight, of prepoxsessing appearance and 


LON 
i 


shes to correspond with a well-educated gentleman over 26 years of 
sir LG UBOL at Sentle disposition, though lively, and would make any man an 
pee \ le companion, as she would always endeavour to enter into his pursuits, 
Rich, he have ho serious intentions need not reply to this, Address— 
ae cine MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ ‘Lhe Sloperies,” 99, Shoe 


“." NOTE.—Tootsie undertakes, free of char 

oe a ahes, free ge and post-free, to 

. rward unopened, to the parties interested, all letters tacriced’ UG 
t 4 to the above advertisements, Advertisements alread y received, 
‘ich do not appear abore, will appear ak soon as space admits, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


*,* Inco e of the-enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soun as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Corrrapondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length, 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Lettcr-Box,and 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, 


CHUDDERGHAUT, January 20th, 1888. 
A Few Sympathisers in Hyderabad, Deccan, India (P.0.0.), £3, 
subscribed to “Ally Sloper’s Poor Relief Fund” (not for the 
C.0.S.), and forwarded by CLEMENT TATE, 


ELEPHANT AND CASTLE THEATRE, §.E., 
February Lith, 1888. 

My Dear Otpd ALLY,—I cannot refrain from thanking you 
awfully for your gallantry on the evening of my Beneti (act 
Wednesday) at the above theatre. Youand your eminent family 
(please give my love to Tootsie) have, of course, been the observed 
of all observers during the run of our pantomime, but I really never 
saw your genial and rubicuud ancient old face so happy as when 
you, in the goodness of your fossilized heart, handed me the mag- 
nificent bouquet when | appeared on the stage. An ill-natured 
member of the company observed that the extra geniality expressed 
on your countenance (he didn’t call it that ; he said, * Gin-wrinkled 
old phiz.” Shocking!) was caused by the frequent attention you 
had paid to that good old bottle, but | don’t believe it, and it isn’t 
true, is it? All my friends tell me they have never seen a finer 
bouquet, and | am sure J never have, and once more [ sincerely 
thank you for it rery much, Hoping Mrs Sloper won't be jealous 
because | am writing to you, and with love to all, I am, yours ever, 

MAUDE STAFFORD. 


P.S.—Please tell that naughty Master Alexander that I observed 
him kissing his hand to me. 


Uprer HIGHAM, NEAR ROCHESTER, KENT, 
February \6th, 1883. 

My DeeErest, DARING ALICK,—I ope you ant got a gal as I ant 
got a chap, as I have taken a fancy to you for som time. 
thought | would pop the question as it is leep year, and I lob you 
wery much, so I thought I would be the fust one. Deer A., I ant 
a bad-looking sort of gal, with blue eies and golden air, only my 
nose turnes up, but it is wery handy for chery-picking. I know 
another gal that ould like your chum Bill Higgins, if he is not 
spliced allready. O my darling, how I lob yuu, but I ope, my 
deerest, | ope you will keep this leter quite privat, as I don't want 
to be served as I see your deer Ma servin a gal in one of your Pa 
papers a few week ago. I ope, my lob one, you won't disappoint 
me, as 1 shall break my heart. Sombody tould me | had not got a 
heart, but a brickbat in its place, but I can feel it beetin for you 
(my darling). And now, my deerest pet, | think 1 must drawr to a 
close, with my best Sunday-goin recepts to your deer aT Pa, 
Tootsie, Evelina, and not forgetin deer little Jubilee and lobly 
Snatcher, and believe me to remain, what I yy to be, your own 
darling little wife, ARTY MINKS. 


P.S.—My age is more than seven. I wish your deer Pa would 
join or 7caperanoes meetings, as 1 am afraid he will get into som 
sad trouble. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
POOR RELIEF FUND. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS ACKNOWLEDGED IN LAST WEEK'S “ HALF- 
HouiDAy,” £634 158. 10d. SINCE RECEIVED :— 

J. HARRISON, 1s.; J. W., 18.; MOTHER and DavGcuTer, 4d.; Topsy and 
TooDLes, 43. 6d.; WINNINGS, 1s, 6d.; A FRIEND, 6d.; H. C. W., 6d.; Jack 
Moruts, 5s.; F. W. Camm, Is.; E. C., 18.; 8. B, 1s.; M. T. P., 1s; A. W., 18; 
W.S., ls.; JAMES BEVAN,6¢.; WILLIAM BEVAN, 3d.; STANLEY BEVAN, 1d.; 
Mary A. Grove, ld.; Bex BUTLER, 1d.; SYMPATHY, 68. 6d.; ANON, 1s. 
FRIENDS IN DUNDEE, 78, 6d.; L12Z1R WALLACE, 1s.; G. T., 28. 6d.; TREACLE 
and TRAVUS, 1s, 10d.; ARTHUR and BLANCHE, ls.; MAY and GEORGIE, 18. 6d. ; 
THE OLD AND Youna Younes, 5s.; J. D. MACKENZIE, 6d.; ALPRED HAM- 
MERSLEY, ls.; L., 6d.; THE CHILDREN OF THORSLEY CROss NATIONAL 
SCHOOL, 28.; MOTHER'S DARLING, ls.; LILY M. JONEs, 18.; FOUR FRIENDS 
at Croypon, 1s. 6d.;  E. J. C. and BurrALO Frisco, 44.;  Col- 
lected by IF. B., 28, 6d.; FRIENDS, 38.; KATE ATKINS, 2d.; MR. AND 
Mrs. F., 1s.; Dottie, LoTTir, and TuTTIe, 48. 6¢.; Poor SLAVEY, 1s.; 
Collected by E. G. Houutpay, 68.; J. H., 108.; GEORGE THOMASON, 
8; E. BtLoopworta, 7d.; H. Btoopworta, 2.; JENNY, ld; 
JANE, ld.; S. FAIRCHILD, 1d.; ‘A. Y. Z., £3 3s. Od.; SIssig, la. 6d.; WIDOW 
and her DAUGHTER, 28.; A POOR QUILL DRIVER, ld.; CROFT, 33, 6d.; VALEN- 
TINE, ESTHER, and WINIFRED, 3d.; J. T. PAPTERS, 4d. ; PETER, 6d.; SALLIE, 
6d.; POLLIE, 34 ; L1zz1E 6¢.; Tom, 6d.; Lotti, 6d.; WILL, 6d.; W.S. R., 
1s. 6d.; KE. P., 38. ; W. L. M., 6d.; BaBy Epie and BROTHERS BUDGE and 
‘TODDIE, 1s.; S. R., 3d.; [A WouL and TRES BONNE, 88.; GENERAL SHOP, 3s.; 
AUDREY LUTTRELL, 2d.; MAUD MORLEY, 3d.; M. 2a. 6d.; JOHN CURLYDICK, 
3s.; M. L., 1s.; A FRIEND, 3d.; WULF UNIon, 1s, 4d.; ELIZABETH MACEyY, 
2s, 6d. ; Collected fi MARTIN, 3s. ; S.S., 38.; LOUIE, CARRIE, and SUSIE, 
1s,; Collected by H. R. HILL, from J. LINLAY & Co.'s FELLOWS, 98.; A PLUM- 
STEAD FRIEND, 1s.; Messrs, LAMBERT & TERBURY, 28.; A READER OF 
ALLY SLOPER'S PAPER, 28.; FANNY RAWLETT, 28.; Collected by L. A. 
RADJES, 103.; ANNIE GENT, 3s,; Collected by Louisa L, Roots, 3s. 44d. ; 
H. R. J.. 108.; J. CANTRILL, 18,; Collected by LEWis Parsons, 58. ld.; Dicky 
Dutton, 58.; J. S., £1; ADRIENNE TEMPLE, 2d.; A FAIRY, 3.; pro TOIRTY 
BRECONIANS, 78.; Collected by LITTLE MAY, 2s, 6d ; WELL-WISHERS AT NEW 
SouTAGATE, 3a.; JOSEPH FENNELLY, 2s. 6¢.; W. 8. QUINSON, 8d.; LITTLE 
SYDNEY, 1x.; Collected by WILLIE and ERNIE MOKLING, HETTIE, 4. ; 
My MOTHER, 2s.; WIDOW, ls. ; SCOTTY, 2s. 6d.; Collected by ELLEN L, TaP- 
PING, 48, 6d.; EVEREST CABBAGEHEAD, 2d.; FoUR JOLLY BUTCHERS OP 
Hoxtos, 28.; GRACE REEVE, 6d.; TILLY-WuiM, 4d,; COKAL DAMIAN, 2d.; 
FRANK and Lucy DYER, 2d.; Subseribed by Machine Department of DALZIEL 
BroTaers Printing Works, 18%.; SYMPATHIZER, 108.; J. H. THOMAS, ld. ; 
A. AKTHCR, 3¢.; HUBERT Harris, ld.; Percy H. GARDNER, 18.; Collected 
by G. A. F., 58,; Collected by E. K., 28. 4/.; Collected by H. Davy, 3s.; F. 
STRONG, 1s, O}d.; A SYMPATHIZING LOCO. DRIVER, 28. 6d.; A FEW FRIENDs, 
28, 6d.; OLE FATJAW and FRIENDS, 28.; EARLSFIELD, 6d. ; JAMES ROBINSON, 
6d.; W. TURNER, 18.; ANON, 9d.; THOMAS SALTER, 3¢.; H. H. HOLLIDAY, Id. ; 
J. KEYLE, 3¢.; C. D., 2d.; “SALLY-ComE-Ur,” 58.4 JouN Davis, ld.; W., 18.; 
CHARLES MILRIN, 58.; C. E. Q.. 18. 5d.; Collected by G. EYDMANN, 53, 6:1. ; 
CUL-DE-SAC, 5d.; ALPRED Brown, 1/.; C. R&ESE, (Brentwood), Id.; 
A. J. LatkD, 18.; C.E. L.( Newbury), 2s. 6¢.; TWO READERS, 8d.; SCRIPTURE 
LESSONS, 48.; O., 6d.; BERTHA, 3¢ THOMAS MARsHl, 68.; Collected by 
FREDDY GARNISH, 28. A, 6d.; THIRSTY 


_ 


.; ALBERT ROF, 1s.; T. R., 18.5 H. SA, 
AND YE GAVE, &c., 28. 6d.; Collected by HENRY STONE, 7s. 2.; JOHN JAMES 
ARTHUR (Cherry Bank), 67.; OLD ROOK, 2s. 6:'.; THE ANXIOUS FAMILY, 6d. ; 
J. KING, 1s.; BURGESS HILL, 7d.; A SoLDIER, 3d.; JUDY, PETER, and JOEY, 
8,; JACK and Two SLAVES, l4d.; E.C., 6.: Cop STICK, 6d.; Mrs, Pan- 
TRIDGE, 64.; ALFRED QUINTON, 6¢d.; C. B., £1; FERNLEAP, 18. 6d.; ANNIE 
Boore, 2s. 7d.; C. W. WEBB, 1s.; OLD TUMBLEDOWN DICK, 18,; M.T., 18.; C. 
RARAD, 6d.; THE Two “ F.F.s,” 1s, 3d.; ADA M. CROOK, 28, 6d.; PUERK, Ls. ; 
T. FULLER. ls, 


Making a total received up to February 22nd, 1888, £657 13s. 3}d. 


COMFORT, COME WHAT MAY! 


PULL down the blind, outside a haze is, 
Stir up the fire until it blazes ; 

Lock up the door, and spread the table, 
We'll be jolly while we're able. 

Keep out the wind! bring in the coffee ! 

If we're not warm, we shall eet cough-y ; 
Make all things snug, outside a haze is— 
If duns should come—send them to blazes, 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 
Wry is the money thataman pavs for having his cue taken care 
of at a billiard-room likea vicar's assistant /— Because it’s a cue-rate, 
WHY are the guardians of a parish and the parishioners like the 
regular troops and the rebels in Egypt ?—Because they make a tax 
upon them (make attacks upon them). 
WRY are young women like deer ?—Because whenever there are 
a number of them together, there's always talking (stalking) 
going on. 
WHAT is the difference between the survivor in a duel, who is a 
skilled marksman, and his opponent, whom he has killed ?—One is 
a dead shot, and the other's shot dead, 
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A CRISIS AT CHOCOMBE.—(Continued.) 


WHEN she looks towards his place again, the bov, seizing his 
bass viol, is scrambling madly for the way out under the stage. 

Dazzle is by Rosie’s side, “I say,” he says, “don’t play the fool. 
Be a good girl, 
willvou? Fetch 
him back.” 

She overtakes 
him in the nar- 
row passage 
close upon the 
stave door, 
“Where are you 
running to, veu 
silly boy?” she 
says. “Don't 
be angry with 
me, | didn’t 
mean any. 
thing.” 

He looks at 
her sheepishly. 
Upon his cheeks 
are the traces 
of tears and the 
marks of dirty 
fingers. Fes- 
toons of cob- 
webs adorn his 
hat and shoul- 
ders, She 
brushes him, 
laughing, wipes 
ee face icbing 

er own pocket- 
handkerchief, 
looking closely 
into his eres. 

“You're not angry now? That's right. We will rehearse it to- 
gether. See, here is my address, Come this afternoon. Do you 
know where it is?” 

He smiles sheepishly, “ It's—it's at my mother’s,” he says. 

7 


She brushes him. 


* » J * * 

Mr. Bates is standing outside the stage door when the rehearsal 
breaks up. 

“TL say, mister,” says he to Winger, who is passing out, “which 
of em is Miss St. Albans?” 

“Our leading lady. Tall; classical nose.” 

“Which is the little one that—that gave the young fellow with 
the big fiddle what for?” 

“That's Rosie Morne.” 

Brisk is the business that is being done in the market-place, in 
spite of the drizzling rain, in cracknels, brandysnaps, and ginger- 
bread-nuts, Dazzle walks about, glowering darkly at these inter- 
pany evereine 
up the goo ie! Cc 
folks’ savings. 2) RC \) J | 
Only when he ROY A C 
thinks of the < 
cricket-field 
knee-deep in 
mud can he 


smile, 

“Ah! they'll 
be glad to get in 
somewhere out 
of the rain by- 
and-bye,” says 
he to himself. 
Amoment later, 
turning a cor- 
ner, he comes 
upon a_ flaring 
circus bill. 

“To-night! 
That’s settled 
us,” says Daz- 
zle. And he is 
right. 

There is barely 
& pound in the 
house, all 
counted, and of 
this a third goes 
to Mr. Bates, 
who in return 
finds the gas, 
When the cur- 
tain finally falls, silent figures are discovered lurking in the shadow 
of the wings, each shadow anxious to raise something on account 
of his or her share of the commonwealth. Dazzle divides the 
money as well as he can, After it is all gone Mrs, Mimm stops him, 
Somehow he had forgotten her. He therefore hands her his own 
share, at which she grumbles. 

“My dear boy, allow me to congratulate you. You have an 
admirable company. Your pieces are full of sparkle and brilliancy 
—of what the French call “reparté,” All | regret is you didn’t have 
a better house,” 

“Ah!” says Dazzle, “that’s what is to be regretted. Circus did 
well, of course?” 


A flaring circus bill. 


“Tf you put 
it that way, 
Dazzle, it's 
doubtful—un- 
less youdo what 
1 am going to 
propose.” 

“Propose it 
whatever it is,’ 
cries the mana- 
ger; “I'm all 
attention.” 

Without an- 
other word, 
Captain Dando 
draws from his 
coat-tail, which 
it had been 
bulging out 
hugely, a for- 
midable  fools- 
cap manuscript. 

“An. original 
comedy,” says 
the Captain, 
“introducing 
all our local 
celebrities. ‘By a distinguished inhabitant of this town, For 
one might only,’ You'll be able to get it ready by Saturday, won't 
you 

“Is it—is it yours?” asks Dazzle, 

( To be continued in our nert,) 


An original comedy. 


eet 


29 (Saturday, March 8, 1888. 
THD “FOS.” PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


— 
No. 16.—M. BRUnNTy, F.O.8. 
“ Ata little cottage in a gloomy forest, situated tn the d 
of mishty France, the hero of this sketch first saw the light 
of day, It was at first ferred he was all legs and arma, but at 


last a small head was discovered. At the age of ten, this leggy Old Bogates, Tsay, Puffy, you might send me 


a wire to say you've broke your neck, and want : é . 
to see me. Otherwise, my wife will never let haw—give a fwellah a—haw—kiss ! P 3 
me out this evening withvut her, Barmaid., Excuse me, sir, | never kiss puppies—it's a dirty habit ! 


Swell, Haw—weally, Lottie, yon—haw—look dweucedly pwetty like that. Couldn't you— 


phenomenon evinced a great desire to becomea ballet girl. In 
vain was it pointed out to him that, unfortunately, he had 
been born a boy. One day he disappeared. About a week 


ae alana detonation of Mfty smhare vena soot ty taserview A MONKEY TALE.—(By One who Lost His Own.) 
| 


the maiden, Picture thetr indignation when they found it was 
Brunin disgniset ! The youth was forelbly ejected from France, 
and finally landed in London, where he speedily secured an 
engagement at the London Pavilion, Chiefly for his logginess, 
Brunin was create? F.0.S., and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ 
presented to him, February 18, 1889."—Debrett tmprore!, 
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{neident in the earty career of William Higgins;as aa infant 
in arms, demanding a moicty of the Bath Bun of u frugal 
High Church dignitary waiting for his ‘bus, 


£3 ‘ Whe he wouldnt come 
i So close” 


Here the r, er pul and end 
Vis the perermance 
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In travellers’ narratives it has often been said that dangers from wild beasts may be averted by placing one’s self in uncanny positions, open- 
ing an umbrella, etc., etc. According to the above, the experiment would mot seem a success, But still, monkeys are not human beings, 


Little Pips, M.P. New Rules are bosh, my ! Shall with- 
‘em! though human beings are. sometimes——, 


draw my support from Ministry—sure’to sq 


ALL RIGHT! 
What happen 


| 


First Chappie. I say,old man, are you tight. 
Second Chappie, No, but my infernal collar is! 
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